


Amourshipping: One-Shot Series

by StreetRacer.Sam



Category: Pokémon
Genre: Friendship, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Ash K./Satoshi, Serena
Pairings: Ash K./Satoshi/Serena
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-14 15:45:51
Updated: 2016-04-24 18:46:24
Packaged: 2016-04-27 18:09:41
Rating: T
Chapters: 3
Words: 16,998
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: The edited version of my one-shot series from my previous account. Constructive criticism is greatly appreciated, let me know what you want me to write. Rated T just in case I'll cross the limits, so generally it's K or K(plus). The first one-shot is dedicated to 123pearlshipping.





	1. Chapter 1

**A/N:**

**Hey everyone. MPM is back with the edited version of the very first one-shot from my series 'One-Shot Amourshipping: The series'. As mentioned in my profile, I'm redoing the series. Surprisingly, I've found very small free time in schedule which I've used to rewrite this one-shot. The updates are not scheduled but will be more often than my main stories 'Journey of the Betrayed Guardian: The beginning' and 'Amourshipping: Is This Love?' because they are big comparing to other stories and I do not want to stop writing either. Also, I'll keep updating my other stories as well but less often because I'm really busy now days. Since, I'm done with my explanation I certainly hope you guys would enjoy reading it.**

**This One-Shot is dedicated to one of the best writers here, and the one who had been declared as the king of Amourshipping: all hail for 123pearlshipping and his one of the best stories Amourshipping: Loyalty.**

* * *

><p><strong>One-Shot 1<strong>

Our young raven haired hero was lying on the grass field, completely exhausted and had a look of pure shock. He was completely aware that why he was shocked but couldn't take it in, it was hard to believe for him. He sighed as the memory floated in his mind. He had done it, he managed to break the heart of the girl who cared for him more than herself, who put him above all her priorities, who loved him more than anyone else had even loved him before, of course, Delia Ketchum was an exception, and after all she was his mother.

His eyes blankly stared the beautiful night sky, stars were twinkling. He remembered how much Serena loved this scene. Another memory came in his mind from a while back when the group was camping outside. All four humans along with their Pokémons were lying under a big tree, staring at the night sky. Clemont and Bonnie were next to each other while Ash and Serena to each other. The environment was so beautiful and pleasant that Clemont could not resist himself to fall in sleep already, while Bonnie was feeling drowsy. Obviously, Ash was wide awake; he had been in such environment before and could hold himself back from sleeping already.

Could not believing her luck that Ash and her were all alone by themselves for the moment, Serena could not help but felt so excited that sleep was nowhere near her. She stole a quick glance of her childhood crush before turning back her gaze to sky. She took a deep breath; she had to it, who knows when she would get another chance? She slowly scooted closer to Ash without him noticing her and was really close to him now. His arms were folded behind his head, his head resting on his hands. She blushed, her heart twitched and the pain she felt, was good to her.

Ash wouldn't have noticed her if the breeze wouldn't have blown by causing her long honey blonde hairs to flew up to his arms and then over his face. Ash could smell the fruity scent from her hairs. He reached to her hairs and slowly removed them from his face, he looked at her, and she was smiling and staring at the sky without a blink. He had never seen her so happy before, her smile was the most amazing thing he had ever seen in his life. He found himself staring at her face, this time, in another light, in a way he had never seen a girl before, the way he felt was all new to him. He slowly turned his gaze back to sky and smiled to himself, the only thought running in his mind, wow!

Suddenly, a shooting star passed, Serena was quick to respond and told it to Ash. She quickly clasped her hand together and shut her eyes, she mentally wished and a smile formed on her face. Ash only stared at her, had no idea what she wished for. He just stared and stared at her beautiful face. Yes, he had always found her beautiful, she was kind hearted and cared for others. But this time, he was thinking about it in other way. Nor she was just beautiful from inside but… he blushed.

Serena didn't open her eyes; she put her hand on her stomach and let the sleep guide her in a beautiful world of dream where she could do whatever she wanted, including being with Ash, forever. She didn't notice that Ash was staring at her all the time and soon, she was asleep. Ash kept staring at her till he was capable of, soon his eyes closed and he was asleep as well, dreaming about Serena.

"You okay Ash?"

Ash was brought back to reality when he heard the familiar voice of his inventor friend, Clemont. He looked up and saw Clemont beside him, looking at him with both, curiosity and concern. Ash sighed but didn't respond verbally. Respecting Ash's decision Clemont said nothing but offered his hand to Ash, to which he gladly accepted and was pulled up to sitting position. Clemont also sat back on field in front of him.

They both sat in the silence for a while, Clemont was glad that he had sent Bonnie away with their Pokémons in time or she would have killed Ash for being so hopeless and dense. However, it was true that sometimes he also felt that Ash was a little too hopeless, but he couldn't believe it on recalling his maturity. From the day he met Ash in Lumiose City where they battled, he was amazed by his tricks, he admired the will he had to save Garchomp, his braveness to protect Pikachu by risking his own life and top of all, the bond he shared with every Pokémon he had. How could he say that Ash was hopeless and dense after all this? Sadly, it was true that he was.

"I messed up everything, didn't I?"

Clemont looked up and stared at him. Ash was looking at ground, his face hung in shame and his voice was so low, so negative, so…depressed.

"Maybe," Clemont replied, he knew if he would lie, it would not help in the situation so he decided to tell the truth. However, that doesn't change the fact that he was feeling sympathetic towards his friend. He wanted to help him, he knew he could never pay back for what Ash had done for him and others, the least he could do was to help him in this situation.

"Look Ash," he started. Before saying anything he thought hardly, a wrong choice of his word could break Ash apart. He looked at Ash to make sure he was listening. "If you don't mind, why didn't you say yes? I mean I'm not forcing you or anything, you could have said no as well if you wanted to, but why didn't you answer correctly? Do you know what you said has broke her heart?" now when the words were finally out, he cursed himself why he said that. But what he could do now? Ash sighed.

"I…I don't know Clemont" Ash responded, again his voice was depressed. Clemont tilted his head.

"What do you mean you don't know?" he asked. Ash didn't reply immediately but thought for a while.

"I just don't know…" he trailed off and stared down at the ground, his eyes were covered in the rim of his cap but the fire beside was enough for Clemont to see how sad Ash was. "I just don't know why she was enraged when I said I love her as friend? If I'm not wrong, that's what she wanted to hear, right?" Ash asked and looked up directly in Clemont's eyes. "I meant every word, she wanted me to love her, and I do love her"

"Maybe I understand it," Clemont said and shook his head in disappointment. "I know that you meant every word, but you have no idea what it actually mean" Clemont told him and took a deep breath. "I'm not a love guru or something, but I understand things. Do you want to know why did she left?" Clemont asked. Ash gulped before nodding with hesitation.

"I didn't want her to," he mumbled in his breath but loud enough for Clemont to hear him.

"Ash, you know she care about you most, don't you?" Ash nodded in response. "You know that she love you, don't you?"Ash thought about it for a second but nodded again. "But, do you know what that love mean?" now this question took Ash off guard. Ash thought about it hardly but was clueless. He had no answer. Clemont sighed when Ash did not answer; he expected this silence from him. "Ash, I know what's the problem. The problem is that you are completely clueless about the feeling love. She loves you, not just as a friend but more than that. She loves you for what you are and want to be with the person you are, forever. She wants to spend her entire life with you, with all of your attention to her, all of your care and love for her and only her. I know it sounds selfish but it's true and that's what one feels when they are in love. She could not help it; she could not help in the situation. If she would have blamed you, I wouldn't be surprised because you are culprit for the reason. Let's talk about it in more specified manner and not in general. She respects you for what you are to world but she could not help it for what you are to her. The way you treat her, the way you care for her and the way you love her, she could not stop herself from falling in love with you. You do remember it when she gave you your handkerchief back, don't you?" Clemont questioned and took a deep breath for talking so long without air. Ash nodded and Clemont started again. "The way she told how you two met, it was obvious that she felt something for you since you two met in that camp. Obviously, Bonnie can also tell that it was a crush and trust me, it's normal. Though, I'm still surprised that her crush never broke, her feelings for you never changed over all this years. She was completely loyal towards you and would always be, only because she loved you. But when you said that you loved her as a friend, you broke her heart. You trapped her in friend zone which is the greatest fear for anyone who loves someone. She wanted to be with your forever, but she could not now. She could not spend her life with you in the way she wanted. Her dreams are completely crushed Ash, and if she is enraged, sad, depressed, it's all because she loved you, she love you and would always love you. And for what she is going through, you're responsible for it. You're the reason why she is broken and trust me Ash; you're the only one who can save her from her torment and bring her back" Clemont finished and looked at Ash. Ash wasn't looking at him but staring at ground, his expression was neutral and he was thinking hard. Clemont smiled, his words had affected him and he was thinking about it. He stood up and silently walked away to prepare the dinner, hoping that Ash would bring Serena back. After all, they were all friends, another family and were supposed to stick together.

* * *

><p>Serena was sitting under a tree on the top of a hill. Her legs were folded and knees were touching her chest; her arms were around her legs. It was a full moon night and Serena was staring at the moon. Doesn't matter how bad she was feeling, she had to admit that the scene was beautiful; if only Ash was here with her, she would have enjoyed the scene.<p>

She sighed and thought about everything happened back at the camp site.

"Why he has to be so dense?" she mumbled in her breath as a tear rolled down her cheek. She still remember the day when she first met him, such a cute little enthusiastic face that was, looking for a wild Poliwag who had scared her causing her to startle and hurt her knee. She still hated it for doing this but again, if it was not for it she would never have met Ash.

The day when she left Kanto after the end of the summer camp, she was really sad and depressed. She never wanted to visit it in the first place but her mom, Grace, forced her to go. She never enjoyed it; she was all alone by herself. Yes, many kids there tried to interact with her but she was too shy to respond to anyone, thus making her ultimately alone. However, one day he appeared for her good, and unknowingly changed her life when she devoted herself to him.

When she was back in Kalos, she was so depressed and even being with her family and friends, she could not help but missed Ash so badly that she could not explain it. She spent one complete week locked in her bedroom. She barely left it. However, as the time passed, she started to feel better but that doesn't make her forget him. Her feelings for him never died but evolved dramatically in something called love. And when she saw him on T.V., she knew she had to get him back no matter what.

Against the will of her mother, she left the house in search of Ash and ended up in Lumiose City. She came to know that Ash has already left and was very disappointed that she had lost her again. But his words rang in her mind, never give up till it's over. She knew nothing was over and she still could find him, and surprisingly she did and to her greatest joy, he asked her to go on journey with him. Though, it made her sad every time that he did not recognize her at first but she knew deep down, he remember. And he did.

She travelled with him so far now; her feelings for him were now unbreakable. Even after he broke her heart, she still loved him and she would always will no matter if Ash does or does not.

She almost jumped when she heard footsteps behind her. She did not have turn around to tell that it was a human, probably Clemont or Bonnie would have come to bring her back. But to her surprise, it wasn't them.

"Serena?" Serena was joyous to hear Ash's voice, however, her heart ache on feeling the depression he had in his voice. How badly she wanted to go up and comfort him, but she could not, she would not and she did not. Why would she? He had broken her heart. So what if she still loved him? She won't be giving in.

The sound of footsteps was now stopped and she could feel that Ash was right behind her. Ash shut his eyes tight and clenched his fist to maintain his calm. He took a deep breath before stepping and sitting beside her. He looked at Serena hopefully but instead of looking back him, she angrily turned her face. She quickly wiped her tears so that Ash won't see them.

"What do you want now?" her voice was filled with anger and hatred. For someone like Serena, she had done great work in faking her feelings and it actually worked.

"I…I…I'm…" Ash trailed off. He took another breath and looked away from her. "I'm sorry, Serena" he said. His voice was almost trembling. Serena however did not give in and did not look back. Ash sighed. "Please? Please come back…" his voice was getting lower and lower with every word leaving his mouth. He was so drained, so badly hurt from her leaving him, Serena almost gave in.

"Why would I? So that you could play with my emotions again and hurt me?" Serena asked loudly with sarcasm in her voice. Ash was taken aback by her words. He never expected her to talk to him this way, he was hurt. He folded his legs and sat in identical way as Serena, only difference was that he wasn't curled up like she was.

"Everyone is worried for you," Ash said trying to convince her but she didn't give in yet again. Why would she? Ash has hurt her so badly and she did not want go back with him anymore. But as much as she hated to admit it, it was all a lie. Serena felt her anger slipping away, very slowly. She did not respond however. Ash sighed.

"I know after whatever happened, whatever I've said to you, you probably hate me. But believe me, there are guys back there who care for you Serena. They wanted you back," he stopped and closed his eyes. "I want you back,"

Serena felt her cheeks burning up on hearing that. She slowly turned to face him but he Ash didn't look back at her; instead he stared at the full moon in front of him.

"I understand if you hate me, I won't mind it. I respect your decision and do not expect any forgiveness from you for breaking you heart but…I'm sorry" he said. His voice was getting neutral every second now and she felt bad for him. Was it her fault that Ash sounded so broken now? "I understand if you don't ever want to travel with me. I won't bother you anymore. I've promised them to return you back," his voice trembled as she hold back tears. Why was she feeling so sad now? Serena knew why. She cared for him more than herself. She could not see him like that, especially when she could help him. She reached out for him and her hand almost touched his arm when Ash said something. "I'll leave immediately after we will be back. I promise, I won't be trouble for you anymore and you don't have to see me anymore. I'll leave you forever"

If she was feeling worst before when her dreams were crushed, she was wrong. It was the worst feeling for her when Ash said he would leave her forever. Her eyes filled up with tears and flowed down her face. She couldn't believe Ash for what he just said. He would leave her? How dare he say that?

Ash stood up and turned around. He stuffed his hands in pockets and sighed deeply before started walking. "Please, at least come back to everyone"

Serena only stared back at Ash who was walking away, slowly only for her to catch up with him. Her tears didn't stop as she felt herself tearing apart. Her heart was broken, her soul was torn apart and she did not know what worse could happen to her now.

She reacted immediately, stood up, rushed to him and almost tackled him when her arms wrapped around his torso as she hugged him tightly from behind. She didn't care what Ash would think now, she needed this, she cried as her head rested on his back.

Ash was completely taken off guard from her reaction. "S-Serena?" his voice was full of concern as tired to break her grip gently, but Serena was too blind to see and understand the situation. She did not want Ash to leave her now, or ever. When she felt Ash trying to lose her grip, she held him tighter, not letting him go. Ash was now forced to use his power to break her grip. Serena almost felt unconscious and fell forward, but Ash was turned to her by now and she ended upon falling on his chest.

Ash looked down at her, her crying didn't stop yet and she clenched his jacket tight in her hands. "D-D-Don't go…Please" she said between her sob and hiccup. Ash felt pathetic. After the talk he had with Clemont, he thought he had understood everything, but he was dead wrong. He understood nothing. He didn't understand the clear message behind his small speech to him, that Serena wanted him back and his comfort right now, not him to leave her.

Before Serena could collapse on the ground, Ash reached out fast and his arms were now around her back; he pulled her in a tight and comforting hug. He slowly ran his hand in her soft hairs as the memory from that day ran back in his head. He remembered the fruity scent of her hairs. He lowered his head right above her head and smelled her hairs; it hadn't changed a bit, if it had, then for good. During all this time, Serena hadn't stop crying.

"It's ok Serena, let it all out" Ash mumbled softly to her as she kept crying on his chest. It took her quite a while but she soon started to feel the warmth his body was engulfing and that's when she realized that Ash was hugging her; she couldn't help but blushed. She sniffed before her hands lost the tight grip on his jacket and travelled around his neck and held him closer in a tight hug, her head travelled from his chest to his shoulder, much to her dismay but she needed a comfortable position.

Her breaths were heavy as she started to stop crying; though her tears hadn't stop yet. "It's alright, it's alright," Ash kept comforting her in the best way he could. Her hands pulled her even closer when he felt Serena was trying to get close to him. They stayed like that for a while, not caring for the world. When Serena stopped crying, she started to enjoy the warm embrace Ash was holding her into; she knew she would not be getting any moment like this again, would she?

"Ash," she mumbled softly in her breath which Ash heard easily.

"Hmm, what is it?" Ash asked gently. Serena was surprised that he heard her. She sniffed again.

"Don't ever leave me, ok?" that was more of an order than a statement. Ash did not reply and neither Serena expected him to. She only enjoyed the warm hug. However, Ash suddenly spoke.

"Don't you hate me, Serena?" Ash's sudden question caused Serena to open her eyes. As much as she hated to do it, she broke the embrace and pulled herself back, now looking directly in his auburn eyes. When Ash's eyes looked into her, he could not help but stare blankly, without any blink. But when the incident from a while back today rushed back in his head, he knew he could not look in her eyes anymore. As much as he hated to do it, he pulled back and looked away.

Serena was disappointed but said nothing. She knew Ash was a strong willed person but everyone has soft spot and soft moments, this was his.

"Why would I hate you?" the words escaped Serena's lips without her realization.

"Because I break your heart" Ash responded walking back to the top of the hill. He did not notice it before but it was not just a hill, it was a dead end, a cliff. He sat back with his legs hanging down the cliff. Serena walked to him and sat next to him. Her eyes were still focused on the raven haired boy. Now when she thought about his question, she knew she wasn't angry at him anymore or hated him. But she had no idea how to explain it to Ash. He was so broken, she knew a single wrong choice and she would lose him, forever.

"Ash," she whispered slowly. She put a hand on his shoulder before continuing. "It's not like that, you misunderstood me" her words didn't affect him as much as her touch did. He felt…relaxed. She slowly leaned to his side and rested her head on his shoulder. "Yeah I was angry, but never ever hated you. I cannot hate you ever, Ash" Ash had noticed it many times before but this time, her voice had a great effect on him. It was so soft, so soothing, so caring, so sweet and lovely.

Ash blushed. Why he was thinking this way? He had never felt like this for any other girls in his life before, then what made Serena so special? He had been thinking this way from a while now; from the day he started noticing her.

"It was really depressing for me when I didn't get the expected answer from you," Serena trailed off with her voice getting a little heavy. "And that made me angry. But I never hated you Ash, because I love you," she confessed again. However, this time she didn't feel nervous about it, why would she? She had done it before; of course she didn't get the yes but that wasn't rejection either. "I expected a yes from you, anyone would have expected it. But when it didn't come, I felt so bad, so alone, so…pathetic" as Serena told him her feelings, Ash shivered on hearing the last word. He slowly looked down at her. "I thought I wasn't enough for you. You know boys these days, don't you?" Serena said and looked up at Ash who was looking at her all the time.

Ash blushed on the last one, boys these days? He knew everyone thought he was dense, but that doesn't mean he understand nothing. He had a good idea what she was talking about. A good example was his long time friend and former Kanto gym leader, Brock. He remembered throughout his journey, Brock had been hitting on every girl he found cute. It was funny to see him dragged by Misty and Max, jabbed by poison in case of Crogunk. He smiled on the memories.

Serena again snuggled up against his shoulder. She had no idea how she managed to gain this much courage, but she did not care. Only thing matter to her was Ash.

"You know, I never meant to hurt you," Ash said slowly causing Serena to look up at her again. "It's just," Serena sat back by now as Ash continued. "I don't know how I felt towards you. I understand how I feel towards you, every time when you smile, every time when I look into your eyes, every time you touch me," Ash was lost in his own world. "I know exactly how I feel. I just don't know what it is. When you left, Clemont told me about everything. He told me what love is, how you felt towards me and what you feel is nothing but love," when Serena heard this her cheeks burned. However, she made a mental note to thank Clemont later. "That made me realized that I never thought about it before. I realized every time whenever I got across any girl or interact with one, I never feel what I'm feeling with you. I don't know why but you're different from them. I don't know what but something made you different from them. When Clemont opened my mind I realized that why it's happening," Ash sighed and didn't say any word further. This made Serena a little frustrated, how close she was to know Ash's feelings.

She slowly reached towards his hand, held it, slipped hers in his and intertwined their fingers, finally giving him a reassuring squeeze. Ash looked at his hand and then at Serena, all this time his body burning from inside. His heart beat increased and he could feel the abnormal flow of blood in his veins and arteries. This gave him confidence to continue.

"Serena, whenever I try to think about it, I always found myself all alone, wandering in my own world, looking for answers. Sadly, I never found them. I realized this is because I never actually gave my feelings a try and always ignored them. Maybe that's the reason I don't know what I felt towards you is, what my feelings for you are. I just want to let you know that I don't want to hurt you, I don't want to see you cry, I just want you to be happy and smile all the time, the smile that give me confidence, the smile that I like most" Ash said. Serena was shocked to hear his confession. She still could not believe if she was dreaming or not, it felt so real.

Now when she thought about his words, she realized why he didn't say yes. He was confused with his own feelings. And it was expected with the one who know nothing about love, maybe a little. She knew Ash was completely devoted in his dream, his goal to become a Pokémon Master. How could he give himself time to think about his feelings? It wasn't his first priority. Serena sighed, her broken heart has been fixed now, and she was overjoyed because now she knew that Ash loved her back. He just didn't realize it yet.

"I…I'm sorry…Ash" she said slowly causing Ash to look at her. His eyes gazed into her and he found himself staring into them.

"What are you sorry for Serena?" Ash asked from nowhere, he was confused.

"I'm sorry for everything I did and said today," she said softly and stared down in her lap; she was ashamed for misjudging Ash. She thought she knew Ash but now she realized she didn't. She was so obsessed with him in her feelings towards him that he never realized how he felt.

"It's…Alright" Ash replied after a small pause. Serena looked up at him again, her heart melting into his kindness. How mean she was to him today but still, he forgave her. She stared and only stared in his eyes. She had waited for it so long now; she could not hold it back any longer. Slowly closing her eyes, she leaned into him.

Ash was freaked out at first for what Serena was doing and wanted to pull back immediately, still he found himself attracted towards her. His heart gave him a sudden jolt of pain which he liked. Ash didn't get to think any further when her lips slowly brushed against his. He started blushing and didn't stop. His face turned redder and redder with every second of the kiss. As much he wanted to pull back, he could not. Her lips felt so soft, so delicate. Before he could start enjoying it, she pulled back, blushing herself for the stunt she had pulled. She looked deep into his eyes, her breathing was really fast and same goes with Ash. What the two felt merely few seconds ago was amazing. Serena looked down, not able to look into his eyes anymore now.

However, Ash had something else in his mind. Ash lifted Serena's chin causing her to look directly in his eyes. His hand then travelled to his cheek and slowly started cupping her cheek. A sudden jolt of electricity waved in her body when she realized what he was doing. She rested her hands on his chest as Ash slowly leaned into her, his lips merely apart from hers. And then it happened, and he kissed her. Unlike previous time both of them were far relaxed than last time. Ash's hands roamed to her back and Serena found her hands were around his neck now, returning the kiss. This time the kiss was passionate and intense and not the short like last one. Serena found herself weak against his tight grip around her back as Ash pulled Serena closer.

When the kiss finally ended, Ash and Serena both looked into each other's eyes. Having each other was all they wanted. They have sealed their newly found relationship with a kiss and they won't be planning to let each other go now.

Serena's hands were still around his neck as she slowly rested her head against his chest; there was a smile on her face, telling how pleased she was from the kiss. Ash slowly stroked her hairs as they both sat there in the silence.

Serena opened her eyes and looked at the moon in front of her, the perfect scene that she had planned to share with only Ash. Her mind recalled the memory from a while back when she was lying under the tree with Ash next to her. When she saw the shooting star, she wished only thing, being with Ash together. She knew that it was a little greedy for her but she also wished for him to kiss her one day, guess her both wishes has come true. She smiled and snuggled into his chest more.

That's when Ash realized that Clemont would have been worried for them.

"Do you think we should go back?"

"I don't want to. Besides, they can wait a little longer"

* * *

><p><strong>Well, let me clear it. I know many of you have noticed it but still, as I said that it is dedicated to 123pearlshipping and his story Amourshipping: Loyalty, one heck of the story and I suggest you to check it out. Another reason to dedicate it to him is that our thoughts are same on loyalty. I never thought there are people out there who care for loyalty, as much as I do. And my friend, you proved me wrong.<strong>

** Back to story, I think that the confession part from Ash can be improved. I don't why but I think I was not in mood while writing that part. Let me know if you think I should improve it or not. So here I've gave you the first one-shot of the series. I hope you guys enjoyed reading it as much I did writing it. Wish to hear (read in this case) your views on it.** **Add it in your favorite list if you think I'm worth it and add it in your follow list if you want to be updated. Of course, I would love the reviews.**

**I've made sure to make it error in my limits. I'm not a pro in English and still learning, if you think there are errors then let me know.**

**Let me know by the way, if you want me to continue or not. I think I've improved a lot since my first time and this story proved it, I hope you think so as well. I'll be doing each of the one-shot and for the multiple chapter story, if I would, then I would do them as other story.**

**Yes, I would be taking your ideas as well, but not yet. I've 10+ one-shots to complete first and then I will start working on your ideas. I'm sorry if it offends you or something but I can't take them because it will blow my mind and it is possible that I will forget them by that time. I'll let you know when to give me your ideas, until then, bye.**

**-Mysterious Pokémon Master**


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N:**

**Hey everyone, I'm pleased that you guys are back here to check out the second one-shot. So, saw the latest episode and almost died laughing when I saw Serena's reaction; got to admit that it was the best troll ever. I know, I know, you should have been thinking it has been a little while since the arrival of episode but that's when I wrote this one-shot, not today. How close Ash was to her, his hands gripped around her arms as he fell against her body. When Ash held her hand, seriously, I've never seen Serena blushing this badly before, not even in the dance episode. And when Ash said "I…" prior to "Iron Tail, Pikachu" I was almost lost for words, scared that Amourshipping has finally become canon, not believing what was happening. But after that, I was dumbfounded for a mere second before breaking into an uncontrollable laughter. I was so happy and glad at the moment that I cannot explain it. Hey, don't get me wrong, I also support Amourshipping as much as you do. I was scared on the thought of them becoming couple because then I'll never be able to enjoy these funny and cute moments they always share. Think about it, I've already expressed my view on Amourshipping so I won't be rambling about it anymore. For now, read and enjoy this one-shot.**

* * *

><p><strong>One-Shot 2<strong>

The quiet night in Kalos region was almost disturbed when from nowhere black clouds surrounded the area; the beautiful night was no more in the sight and everywhere was darkness now, making the area a little spooky. It didn't take too long before it was raining everywhere; downpour started slowly but ended up in the furious rain around. Fortunately, our heroes were staying in a Pokémon Centre tonight or they would have been running around in the wild, seeking for shelter.

Ash's eyes shot wide open when thunder stroke somewhere around, not enough to cause any harm, but enough for Ash to wake up. Ash was badly startled and rolled to his left not realizing that he was on the left edge of the bed and fell down on the ground. He was poorly covered in his blanket that he ended up wrapped around in it; grunting in pain as he stared at the ceiling with dizzy eyes.

"Oww…" Ash muttered to himself as he slowly tried to sit straight. He rubbed back of his head where it was hurting and his eyes were shut as he tried to endure the pain. Ash slowly opened his eyes and looked around; his vision was a little blurry. After all, who wanted to wake up this way in midnight? Ash held his bed from right hand and stood up on its support. However, he didn't realize his current condition and fell back as he tried to take a step ahead.

"Darn it!" Ash hissed aloud after his body came in contact with floor second time this night.

"Pika," Ash heard a weak voice. He looked up at his bed and found Pikachu looking at him curiously with groggily vision; it was rubbing its eyes with its small paws.

"Heh, sorry Pikachu, didn't intend to wake you up" Ash sheepishly chuckled. Pikachu shrugged its shoulders and rolled back on the bed; going in its beautiful slumber which was broken by Ash around a minute ago. It didn't take too long for Pikachu to fell asleep again. Ash sighed to himself and stood up again. This time noticing his condition, Ash tried to get rid of the blanket wrapped around him and startled around the room."C'mon, get off!"

Not realizing where he was going, Ash ended up falling on a bed this time. He was fortunate enough to not fell on the harsh floor this time; unfortunately he didn't fall on his own bed either. As Ash looked up he was encountered by the warm breath tackling his face, tickling his neck as well. Ash stayed there for a moment or two before realizing where he was. He has fallen on the bed of his childhood friend and travelling companion Serena. His face was little too close to hers that surpassed his comfort zone. Even in this cold night, he could feel his body burning up and sweat dropped from his forehead, his face turned beet red and he was almost about to scream. He quickly retorted and stumbled back, his left foot stuck in the foot of the side bed table and he fell again.

"Not again," Ash grunted in pain, this time however, he did not try to sit up and laid there for a while. The pain he felt for the third time tonight was enough to remove his blush but his mind was still processing, what just happened?

How it came? Ash Ketchum, 15 years old soon to be a Pokémon Master from Pallet town, was thinking about a girl? Of course he had thought about girls before, then why it was different this time? He didn't need any answer, he knew it already. In all these years of his journey through different regions, he had developed physically, mentally and emotionally enough to understand everything now. If not for these, remembering Brock's antic around every cute girl was enough. Ash never understood why Brock was obsessed with cute girls back then, but now when he was a teenager himself, he understood everything. He understood why he was feeling this way towards Serena. He had always found her cute, hell she was the cutest of all the girls he had travelled with before.

Ash sat straight again, this time carefully removing the blanket off his body. When he succeed, he threw it on his bad, making sure that it would not wake up Pikachu; he was not planning to get electrocuted after all the pain he went through tonight.

Before standing up Ash casted Serena a quick glance but could see nothing but her long honey blonde hairs and half of the pink bow band. Though Ash never got to know why Serena wore it every night, he really liked it. Ash sighed and stood up; trying not to look at her but his mind ultimately lost against his own heart and he looked back at her. Her long honey blonde hairs were tied up in the pink bow band in front; rest of her hairs was going under the blanket. Her face was facing him, her expression was constantly changing from a smile to a frown, a feared or frozen look sometimes and then back to a smile, and she was breathing fast. Probably she would have been dreaming about something, that's what Ash guessed but it didn't help him to wish that she would be dreaming about him.

Ash's thoughts were broken by under thunder nearby; this one was less effective than the last one. Ash looked outside the window of room and found it was raining furiously. He walked to window and opened it only to be encountered by watery wind which started to soak him. Ash has to react immediately and he closed the window as soon as he opened it.

Ash looked at himself, partially soaked at few places but nothing serious to led him to catch cold or any fever. Ash walked back to his bed, slid down in blanket and rested his head on very fluffy pillow. He closed his eyes and waited for him to fell asleep. He rolled to his side and waited again. One minute passed followed by two, three, four, and five and so on but Ash could not find him anywhere near sleep.

Ash opened his eyes and took a deep breath. He knew he could not sleep now. He sat up did not bother to uncover himself. He took the pillow, adjusted it to better position and let himself lose on it. His legs were kneeled and his arms were crossed around his chest.

Trying to think of something to pass his time he let his eyes wander around. They stopped only when they caught the glimpse of most important thing, or person in this case. Ash stared at Serena from across the room; their beds were across to each other unlike previous times when the beds were side by side. Talking about this, whenever the group has stopped at Pokémon Centre for a night they always found two bunk beds on both the sides of the room. This one however was different; probably because very less traveler passed by here. This time they have gotten two rooms with two beds in each of the room. Bonnie suggested that Clemont and she should share one while Ash and Serena does other. No offence, he agreed immediately but didn't realize the motive behind this. Normally, Serena and Bonnie would share one and Clemont and Ash other, even when they camp outside.

This thought was gone far when Ash realized that his eyes were glued on her by now, he smiled. He had always found Serena very attractive, her passion to become a Pokémon performer was amazing and he was always mesmerized by her kindness. What was there to say about her smile? It was most amazing and he always found himself melting into her whenever she smiled at him. Her eyes were blue like sapphire and he could stare into them forever; unfortunately he never got to stare into them for more than few seconds without making her blush or freaking her out. He has noticed that whenever he stared at her Bonnie always whisper something in Serena's ear which would make her blush. But he has a good idea of what it was all about; he had overheard some as well. Though, he always shrug them off or pretend like he didn't understand but truth was that, he does, every time. He felt bad to be the reason of her embarrassment.

His smile disappeared and he frowned. Sometimes he highly doubted if Serena does feel something strong about him or not, of course she likes him, anyone can tell that but how much? He did not know. How much he wished to tell her how he felt towards her, but he could not. He always tried to say whenever he was near her, whenever they were all alone, but he never did. He did not fear rejection at all, maybe a little. But what he feared that this could ruin their friendship forever. Losing her was the last thing he wished for; no matter if they would never become something more than friends but this would keep them close to each other.

Those three little words he was dying to tell her were sealed now, still struggling to escape his heart and his mouth.

Ash uncovered himself and walked to Serena's bed. When he reached there he sat down on the bed beside her and stared at her beautiful face. Her expression was still changing but this time, it was more negative ones than her smile causing Ash to raise his eyes in confusion. He would have stared at her for only a minute or so when there was another thunder outside, and this one was the loudest that Ash felt him almost getting deaf.

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH" Serena screamed on top of her lungs and threw her blankets off her, not actually caring where they were going. The blanket flew up, up and away and finally fell down on Ash, completely covering him. She shot up and breathed heavily, her face was covered with sweat and she was on verge of crying.

Bad dream, what else?

Serena closed her left hand and put it on hear heart. She took deep breaths to calm down; this would have worked if her eyes hadn't spotted someone sitting on her bed. Her breaths suddenly stopped and her eyes widen when she saw someone covered in white blanket and the hands moving towards her.

"W-Who-Who are-are you?" Serena managed to ask however and scooted back on her bed in fear. "Please l-leave me. Please leave me" By now Serena's eyes were diluted with tears flowing down her cheeks. "Ash. Ash. Ash. Ash! Ash! ASH!" Serena started screaming in fear; the only one she thought could save her was Ash.

She was so horrified and was crying so badly that Ash couldn't help but feel sorry. He reached out for her but his hands, tangled in the blanket made him look like a crook and something that was going to hurt her.

"Serena, Serena, listen to me" Ash snapped at her and suddenly grabbed her by arms. "Serena, listen to me. Serena, please!" Ash shook her but for nothing. Her fear only increased and she didn't stop screaming for help. And then he did something which surprised himself, Ash pushed Serena back forcefully and put his hand on her mouth. Serena was forced to stare at him; her tears were still drowning and she was shaking her head left and right in attempt to break free.

"Serena, listen to me. It's me," Ash paused and pulled down the blanket. When Serena saw him she stopped and only stared at him. "Ash" When he finished he looked at Serena, he could not help but felt pathetic; he accidently scared Serena so badly that he could never know it. They stayed in the position for a while and slowly, Ash started to lose the grip of his hand on her mouth. He was really concerned about her, but knowing that he had made her scared, he could do nothing.

When Ash let her go, Serena looked down in her lap, ashamed of what just happened. She has unwillingly made so bad scene, she was scared of what Ash would think of her now. New tears formed in her eyes and she silently cried. She folded her knees and held them close to her chest with her arms around them. She looked away from Ash to the window of the room; different thoughts were running in her mind. However, that doesn't change the fact that she was scared.

Ash sighed to himself; he crawled on the bed to the other side, sitting next to Serena the very next moment. He took the blanket and wrapped it around her, securing her from the cool wind and giving her comforting warmth at the same time. Serena let him do his work but didn't say any word. She was so embarrassed; to make it worse scared too. Ash again looked at her with the look of guilt.

"Are you fine, Serena?" Ash finally asked; concern could be clearly heard in his voice.

"Bad…dream" Serena felt her eyes filling with more tears as she answered. It was true, she had seen a bad dream and was so scared; but when she saw Ash under the blanket, she failed to understand anything and her instincts did their work. She felt so weak and pathetic at the moment, she knew that Ash would have been thinking about her same as her.

On hearing that Ash sighed in relief. So, it wasn't his fault, not completely. But he still felt bad but protective towards her. He wanted to give her comfort and calm her down; after all she was his best friend. However, before Ash could respond, there was another thunder burst outside. It was so sudden that it startled already broken Serena.

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH" Serena screamed again and covered her ears as her body trembled badly. Ash reacted immediately and wrapped his arms around her, pulled her closer to him and hugged her. Serena's head rested on his chest and her whole body was leaned against him. Serena didn't realize it in first but when she did, she found herself blushing for being so close to him; Ash was actually hugging him. She could feel the warmth of his body around hers, it was so soothing and comfortable; Serena didn't realize when she started enjoying it. She didn't hug him back, thinking that it would make it awkward, but let him hug her, comfort her by any mean he could use. She could feel his one hand around her back which was pulling her closer and another was running down her hairs. This sounded crazy but she was getting comfort from this.

Tears started to dry off her face as the time slowly passed. Merely a minute was passed after the previous thunder but there was silence in the room, the only sound they were hearing of was the raining outside. As much as it was weird, the clouds which caused Serena to tremble so badly with the thunder and lightning were the same clouds which helped her calm down. The sound of rain striking the ground and roof sounded rhythmic, it was like music to her and it made her relaxed; music was natural pain killer after all and it was killing the pain she had in her heart right now.

After staying like that for a while, Ash thought Serena would have been fine now. He held her arms and pulled her off of their hug against her will. He then gently forced her back on the bed and Serena only stared at him with sparkling eyes; the dreamy look on her face made her look so cute that Ash would have left consciousness if he would have seen it.

Ash let her go and stood up to go to his own bed but stopped when he felt tug on his hand followed by a tight grip. Ash looked back and found Serena had held her hand; she wasn't looking at him but her face was hung in shame. She was still embarrassed for whatever happened but that does not help her to feel better in any way when Ash left her. She again found herself scared on the mere thought of her nightmare.

"Don't go…P-Please, stay with me" Serena whispered very slowly that Ash could barely hear her. Ash sighed; does he really have any choice? He nodded and gave her a reassuring smile. Serena didn't let his hand go until he was back on the bed. When he was on the bed, under the covers, she let go off his hand and tightly clenched on the blanket she had on. Ash glanced at her for a brief moment before turning back to stare at ceiling. He had made sure to stay at the comforting distance. However, sleeping on the same bed as the girl was already out of his comforting zone and to make things worse, it was Serena, his childhood friend and now a long time crush.

Serena has started to feel better already. With Ash on her side, she felt safer, warmer, like nothing could even touch her, hurt her. She closed her eyes, they picture of the devil that scared her before returned. She immediately opened her eyes and tightly held the blanket; tears again form in her eyes. She sniffed and unknowingly gained Ash's attention.

"Serena, you sure you are fine?" Ash asked with concern, ready to do whatever he could for her well being. Serena didn't respond verbally and sniffed again prior to nodding. The way she shook her head made it clear that she was lying but she did not want to bother Ash. She has already proven herself as a weakling to him, at least she thought so, and she did not want to get down any further. "You know Serena," Ash said as he kept his eyes glued on her. "You aren't a good liar. So, stop being so stubborn and let me know what you want. Let me know how I can help you, okay?" Ash said and bit his bottom lip before saying again. "I won't mind anything. I just want to help you," Ash finished.

Serena stared at him in disbelief with blurry vision. Her tears hadn't stop but she wasn't feeling bad at all. As much as she was surprised, it was an expected statement; after all it was from Ash. She did not respond any further and laid down, her face facing his as he stared at the ceiling. He sometimes caught her staring at her continuously, but instead of freaking out he smiled at her warmly. If this is what it takes, then so it is.

Serena felt her heart aching again, her longing feelings returned to her. She again wanted to be close to him, wanted to be in his arms, so close and tight, wanted to be comforted by him and…kissed by him. She bit her bottom lip and slowly scooted closer to him trying not to attract Ash, of course it didn't work and Ash noticed her. But he decided to stay quiet and kept staring at the ceiling, wandering in his own world. Serena didn't stop there and searched for his hand. When he found it, she gulped and slowly moved hers to his. Her hand brushed against his, which he ignored, but then she slipped her hand slowly into his. This one actually caused Ash to look at her in confusion. Serena kept her eyes down to avoid eye contact and kept looking at his hand. Ash mentally sighed and brought back her hand with his in between their faces.

Serena and Ash both stared into each other's eyes as Ash intertwined their fingers and locked their hands in firm and gently, but at the same time in tight grip. This caused Serena to blush, but there was no way to hide and was noticed by Ash. Ash didn't comment on it but smiled at her. She felt her body burning, tears in her eyes disappeared and others dried, leaving marks on her face.

Her desire to get closer to him increased. "Ash?" she asked Ash.

"Yes? What is it, Serena?" Ash asked immediately.

"Uh…can you…um…hold me…uh…clo-closer?" she said in low tone. When Ash heard it he sighed. If that's what it takes, if that's what it would take to feel better then he would gladly do it.

"Alright, c'mon" Ash responded. Serena almost cried in joy on hearing this. Ash was actually letting her rest in her arms. She slowly rested her head on his chest followed by her left hand; she could feel his heartbeat and she liked it, she liked being in Ash's company. That's when Ash wrapped his arms around and gently pulled her into him; her eyes shot wide open but she did nothing to stop him. She just enjoyed it and embraced the moment. Her smiled widen with every second as she rested on him. It felt so good, so safe; she wished to do nothing to resist it.

How long she had waited to be held like this? Ash had let her come close to him, had held her tight and comforted her; her dream was coming true. It would take only a moment, but what if she would ruin it? She knew she felt too strong for him and wanted this, but what if this would end their friendship, forever?

But Ash would do nothing that would hurt her, would he? But again, that was something too far and…

"A-Ash, c-can I ask you for something?" Serena asked, trying to press her nervousness with every word. Ash looked down at her and smiled.

"Whatever you need just let me know" Ash responded with a warm smile.

"Ash, c-c-can I…um…would…would you," Ash raised his eyes. What was so difficult that she could not even ask straight? Serena also thought about it, would he do it if she would ask him to? Maybe not, but maybe…just maybe he would let her do it. "C-c-can…I…k-k-kiss…kiss you, Ash?"

Ash stared at her for a second or two after that. When his mind registered what she meant he found his face turning red. Obviously, he would do anything for her. She was Serena, her best friend and he could do anything just to bring a smile on her face, and if that's what she want, if that's what would make her feel better. But that was something…

"O-Ok," Ash responded not really looking in her eyes. Serena hadn't expected this, not at all. But now when he had said it, now when she had his permission, she could no longer hold back. Who knows if she would get this chance again or not? She brought her hand to his cheek and tilted his head, their eyes met and locked.

Ash stepped up and held her cheek. Serena closed her eyes and leaned forward, this was it, her desire, her dream, her love. And before she could think further, her lips met his sending a sudden jolt in her body. That was it, she had finally done it. She was kissing him. She was kissing her Ash at last. Her longings were finally fulfilled. Her dream had finally come true. Those lips she has always wanted to feel against her, were now kissing her on Ash's own will. They were hers now, completely hers.

The kiss last longer than expected but no one complained. Slowly, Serena pulled back, her lips still brushing against his gently as she opened her eyes and stared into his. He was blushing beet red, looking so cute that she could not explain, she giggled cutely. He had the same look in his eyes as she had right now. Does that mean he has loved her all the time as much as she did? Does that mean he wanted to kiss her as well?

She sighed and rested her head on his chest. This time when she closed her eyes, there wasn't anyone. If there was, it was his Ash. She smiled and cuddled into his chest and her head snuggled under his chin. Ash kept running his hand gently in her hairs as she rested on his chest, a thought still bothering him. Where their friendship stood now? Where would be they going from here on? Ash had always loved her and if she would leave him now, he would break apart.

But right now, he enjoyed the moment with Serena.

* * *

><p><strong>Here is second one for you guys. Hope you've enjoyed reading it as much as I've enjoyed writing it. I've made sure to not leave any mistake but if I did let me know and I'll solve it, just like I've did in first one-shot. Also, I'm pleased by the support you guys have shown so far and I hope to have it till the end.<strong>

**On the side note (for Pokefan87), when you said not to be so cynical about my own writing skill and I've written it very well I'm pleased that you think so and thank you very much. But you see, English is my second language and I am determined to improve in it, that's the reason I've started writing stories. And I know it has worked. If you will check the very first one-shot of "One-Shot Amourshipping: The Series" on my first account "Mysterious Pokémon Master", you will realize that the two, the first one-shots of both the one-shot series are same with same plot, I've edited this one for good, that's all. If you will compare the two, you will find out how different these two are, how poor I was back then and how much I have improved now. It has been almost a year since then and I'm proud with the result. I know I've improved now but I know it is not enough yet. You should have checked him out but still, FanticLAguy06, just check out his stories man. How good he is, barely made any mistake and I don't know if I've noticed any. Also, I've a beta reader for my story "Journey of the Betrayed Guardian: The Beginning", LEGAL-EAGLE, who is outstanding in English. Whenever I compare myself to these two (I've specified them only and that does not mean that I'm insulting any other author by not mentioning them here) I realize how much I still have to learn. And believe me; I won't stop until I'll be on the same level as these two.**

**Still, thank you for the compliment.**

**Also, keep supporting guys. Add it in your favorite list if you think this is worth it and follow it if you want to be updated. As always, reviews are greatly appreciated. This update was a little quick then I originally thought I cannot say anything for the next one. See you next time then.**

**-Mysterious Pokémon Master**


	3. Chapter 3

**A/N:**

**Hey folks. I'm back with another one-shot, enjoy reading it and make sure to check the A/N at bottom.**

* * *

><p><strong>One-Shot 3<strong>

It was a nice and cheerful environment in Pokémon High. Hanging out, chatting and doing normal activities, it was normal around the area in the evening. However, the main attraction right now was the heated battle between two old rivals and friends from Pallet Town and almost everyone was watching, cheering for their favorite trainer. Gary oak, grandson of Pokémon professor Samuel Oak and son of the Kanto champion has recently been challenged by his old rival. Ash Ketchum was a normal teenager from Pallet Town, like Gary, he barely known anything about his father, heck he didn't even know how he look like. All he knew about him was that he left sometime after Ash was born.

"Hydro pump, let's go!"

Gary Oak commanded from one end. His fearful starter Pokémon, Blastoise obeyed the command without hesitation and target its canon towards another Pokémon of its own type. Two powerful turrets of water had been shot towards the water/dark type from Kalos.

"Dodge it and use water pulse!"

Ash commanded. Greninja shot itself up, dodging the hydro pump with ease and prepared to attack its opponent. A small pulse of water formed in its hands which began to grow bigger till the size a mini size football; Greninja fired it. The water type attack made direct contact, despite being water type attack, Blastoise was taken aback by the sheer amount of strength it had. Greninja was still in the mid air and Blastoise was back on its feet.

"Skull bash, Blastoise!" Gary yelled; his hands were tightly bounded in a fist. Perhaps he would hate himself to admit it but Ash has gotten stronger then the last time they battled.

"Use double team and counter with cut," another order and Greninja had very good idea what was Ash up with. Soon doppelgangers of Greninja appeared with a quick flash and an energy rod in hand, thus confusing Gary. They were in every direction and it was hard to tell where the real one was. Gary had been a really tough trainer all his life, beaten Ash more than he could count then why his tactics were not working today?

"Use water gun while rotating, made sure to get every one of them" Gary ordered in a frustrated tone. Blastoise started shooting long ranged water gun which made direct hit with almost every Greninja. However, it missed one which later charged on it from top with all its might and crashed into it. Ash got a sly smirk on his face as he saw Greninja jumping back to its position, its arms crossed around its chest as it stood calmly on the battle field.

Blastoise? Struggling to get up, its legs were trembling badly but it was willing to get up and win this battle for its trainer. Gary was beyond frustrated now, the kid he had known all these years was so stubborn, reckless, and a complete idiot was now nowhere in his sight. Instead, there was a confident, calm, relaxed and more matured teenager standing there. Gary could not believe how much Ash has changed. The last time he heard about him was when he was placed eight in Unova league. Kind of disappointed from him since Ash had managed it to semifinals in Sinnoh League; Gary started to think Ash was getting weaker now.

But since he had returned from Kalos, he was completely different person now. Far relaxed and matured, confident and always make sure to realize the situation before jumping into it. What had gotten into him? Does he meet someone there? Does someone from there leave such an effect on him? Oh, who he was kidding? Of course there was, it was Serena; the girl he remembered from the professor Oak's summer camp years ago.

"Still up or going to give up this easily?" Ash asked with his arms crossed around his chest, identical to his Greninja.

"You are kidding me? You really think I'm going to give up against you?" Gary asked, however he couldn't miss the fact how much Greninja and Ash were synced. The way they stood, the way they thought and the way they battle together, they were like two parts of one soul, could read each other's mind. Little did he know, it was all true.

"That's the Gary Oak I remember," Ash commented, his hands shot up and finger pointed towards the Blastoise. "Alright, water shrunken, go!" Greninja reacted immediately. Greninja leaped high in air and attacked its opponent. Blastoise was still dazed by the previous attack, thus couldn't react at time and the attack collided. Blastoise let out cry of pain as it was thrown back, and back, and back. It ended up crashing into a wall. This time however, it did not get up and stayed down with dizzy eyes.

Gary sighed, so all the training was for nothing, huh? Maybe not, he knew he had improved then why couldn't he beat Ash this time? As Gary was patting the poor water type, he casted a quick glance to Ash who was patting Greninja on shoulder, thanking him for the battle. Typical Ash.

* * *

><p>Later that evening, Ash was walking down the small concreted path. His hands were inside his pockets and his faithful partner on his shoulder, as always. A slight breeze blown by and Ash almost lost his cap in it. He reacted immediately and grabbed a hold of it. He quickly wore it back and adjusted it while slightly chuckling to himself. However, he stopped when his eyes spotted certain someone. Those long honey blonde hairs, that familiar red and black outfit but still it felt incomplete. It was later revealed that the round hat she always wore was missing. Serena was standing against a railing with her back facing him, her eyes glued at the scene in front of her.<p>

Shrugging to himself, Ash jogged to her.

"Serena," he called out slowly. Expecting to get a surprised face or that smile which he loved and admired so much, he already felt excited. But to his surprise, she never responded. Hell, she even didn't seem to hear any word. Ash looked at Pikachu who looked at Ash as well with the same expression.

"Uh, Serena?" Ash called out a little concerned this time. He put his hand gently on her shoulder while scratching his cheek.

When his warm hand was touching her shoulder, Serena tensed up and quickly shrugged it off, turning around only to found it was Ash. Ash would have been really happy to see his childhood friend but today, he wasn't. He was concerned. She had a dull look and her eyes were almost watery, she took a deep breath, shook her head a little and turned back. Ash was completely confused by her action.

Ash leaned back to the railing beside her and looked at her. "Hey Serena, are you alright?"

Serena didn't respond at first, her face hung down in shame and she felt her tears were almost out. No. She couldn't and she wouldn't cry in front of him, what would it make her? She took a deep breath and bit her bottom lips before nodding; however, she did not look at Ash even for a second. It was obvious that Serena was lying but Ash did not want to force her to do anything, especially when it was against her will.

It did not help though, his feelings for her overthrown his decision easily as he made his move. He moved his right hand past her chest to her left shoulder and turned her slowly towards him. Despite her willingness to not to see him, his touch always made her weak. She was forced to turn to him. He kept his left hand around her right arm and used his left hand to rise up her chin. Their eyes met.

No words needed anymore now. Her eyes started to filled with tears which were trying to escape from a while, and before Ash could understand something she was crying. Ash stared at her with a dumbfound expression for few seconds before realizing what was happening.

Serena tried to escape Ash's grip so that she didn't have to face him anymore. However, Ash held her a little more tightly and Serena couldn't help but stopped her struggles. She felt her body started to get lighten every second, her control on her body was losing and soon she was in his arms.

Ash didn't respond at first, it took him almost a minute to get out of his shocked state, to process everything in his mind. When he did, he wasted no time and wrapped his arms around her back, supporting her as Serena sobbed on his chest slowly, and her hands were resting on his shoulders. How much time passed with them being in the embrace, no one knew. No one cared either. All Ash knew was that Serena needed someone right now to keep her steady, to support her and to make her feel better. That someone was him now.

Ash pulled her a little closer, her feet stumbled, still weak and bend a little, and she ended up getting closer to him. Ash felt her hands moved around his neck as she snuggled under his chin, he didn't mind though. Her hairs were flowing gently with the breeze, the scent they had was too good for Ash to ignore. He had already knew that Serena always keep herself clean and tidy.

He could hear slight sobs and constant hiccups. Whatever caused this had to be worst thing possible or someone like Serena would not be crying like this. Whoever caused this to Serena was going to pay. Ash felt his grip tightened around her, her body pressing dangerously close to his now. His hands clenched into fist, and he cared for nothing. If he did, it was only Serena.

When it happened he did not know, but when he realized it Serena was already deep into slumber, her breath was fast and hot that he could feel around his neck; it tickled him. He sighed, looked at the Pikachu who was already on the ground. Pikachu nodded with an understanding look and Ash mouthed it a thank you. Ash let go off Serena but kept his grip around her shoulder so she won't fall. He held her hands and turned around himself. He bent down and let Serena rest on his back, her head on his shoulder and she adjusted a little in her sleep just get a comfortable position. Ash stood up and started walking with Serena on his back.

The first thought was to carry her to her dorm but realizing that Serena needed some rest and more comfortable place right now, he changed his mind and headed to his own room which was supposed to be closer than hers from the place.

When Ash was back at his room, Pikachu opened the door with its small paws and Ash entered. Pikachu quickly hoped on the table and turned the lights and fan on. Ash walked to his own bed in the room and carefully laid her down. The moment later, Serena was on his bed, resting peacefully with her head buried in the comfy pillow. She would have died with happiness if she would have awake right now, for all the care Ash was showing her.

Ash stared at her, her face was dried with tears and the marks were still visible. He sighed to himself and sat down next to her, slowly running his hand in her long hairs. Why was she so depressed?

It wouldn't have taken too long when the door of the room opened with a loud thud and Gary entered. "Hey! Ash-" but before he could advance further he cut short in mid when realizing two facts. One there was girl lying on Ash's bed, none other than Serena and second, Ash was giving him death glare which could have killed him. Gary looked back and forth between Ash and Serena, completely unaware of the situation.

Ash sighed and stood up; Pikachu didn't waste time and hoped on the bed taking Ash's place. Ash walked to Gary and led him outside the room. He slowly closed the door and turned to Gary who was eager to know the situation.

"Well, I found her some time ago and went to greet her. Turned out she was really depressed that she didn't want to talk about it. When I tried to force her she ended up crying and almost fell unconscious against me," Ash told briefly but shortly. Gary nodded in understanding.

"So, you brought her here while she was sleeping?" Gary guessed, trying to put two and two together. Ash simply nodded in response. A silence fell between the teens none of them said anything. "So, what are you going to do now? It's my room as well, you can't keep me out all night" Gary said suddenly. As much Ash wanted to protest, Gary had a point. Still, he did not want any interference with Serena's sleep.

"I know that Gary. Still," Ash said and cheekily rubbed his cheek. "Just for tonight," Ash almost whispered. Gary rose his eyebrows and was about to protest but stopped when he noticed the look on his face. Completely shocked, bearing pain very badly. He sighed to himself; does he really have any choice?

He turned around, his hands in pocket. "Just let me know if your girlfriend is better" he mumbled goofily and walked away, leaving Ash with pure shocked expression. Does he really say that Serena was his girlfriend? Now that he thought about it, it didn't sound too bad at all; he had always seen her that way, never made any move though because he was scared that it would ruin their friendship. He smiled to himself and walked back in the room, thanking Gary mentally.

Ash stared back at Serena as she slept; only motion visible was of her breathing. Her breath was fast, not abnormal but fast, like she had been exhausted for a while now and needed that rest. Ash sat back on his bed beside her. Pikachu moved to the end of the bed and curled up in a ball. Ash stayed there, not realizing what time it was, how long he was going to be here wide awake. He just stayed there, his hand slowly running down her hairs, sometimes patting her head gently or cupping her cheek. In response her arms wrapped around his waist and soon her head rested on his lap.

Ash just smiled to himself as he watched Serena curling up like a cute little baby. Though, she wasn't little baby anymore, he still liked her this way. Her cuteness melting him from inside and he felt so weak; he could not describe the feeling.

* * *

><p>It was next morning, and Serena was the first to wake up. However, she was feeling too lazy to open her eyes and get up. Heck, she didn't even realize where she was and what she was doing here. She didn't remember anything from previous night; what she remembered was that she never got any better sleep in her life before. She tightened the grip of her arms around what she assumed to be a pillow, and pulled it closer to herself. She snuggled into it and smiled to her, she was really happy right now and the smile she had was telling the same.<p>

Her eyes slowly opened and she sighed to herself. Her vision was groggily and was coming back to her slowly. She stretched her arms wide and looked around the room, didn't even realizing where she was. She inhaled the cool air and let herself relax. Whatever happened yesterday, she remembered nothing but she didn't care. She felt a hand moving gently in her hairs but she was too lazy to realize it; instead she enjoyed it, the touch was so soothing and comfortable. She put her own hand on it and gently held it, smiling wide. She turned and laid straight on the bed, her head shifted for a comfortable position.

She stared up, up and up, her eyes stayed open for really long. In front of her was Ash's wide smile which she has always loved. It took her a minute or two before she registered everything. Her face started to turn red and she would have literally screamed if it would be someone else and not Ash. She quickly got up, still drowsy but wide awoke enough to realize how embarrassed she was.

"Sleep well?" Ash questioned the embarrass girl in front of him, smiling warmly at her.

"…A-Ash?" Why are you-What are you doing in my room?" She questioned nervously. Now when she questioned, she realized that something was wrong with the place. It felt familiar but it wasn't the place she expected it to be.

"For your kind information," Ash said snapping her out. "It is my room"

Serena glanced around. Indeed it was Ash's room. Then again, what she was doing here? Why she was here at first place? When did Ash bring her here if she didn't come here? Her mind raced and she looked deep inside for the solutions. That's when it hit her mind, last evening when Ash crossed path with her, when he tried to ask the reason of her depression. The thought quickly made her sad and Ash's smile disappeared suddenly.

"Hey," Ash said, raising her chin with his right hand and looked into her eyes. "You know what, it's a day off. Why don't we hang out together for the rest of the day? We can go for movie, we can eat in a nice restraint, we can…" his enlighten voice suddenly trailed off causing Serena to look at him suspiciously. "Go for...Um…shopping maybe," he almost whispered the last part. Obviously, he was a guy and which guy like to go on shopping for a day or so? But Ash said it because he knew Serena love shopping; if it could help her feel better then he would do it.

Serena couldn't help from smiling on hearing him; she tried to hide it by turning her face away but could not. Ash knew how to make her feel better in no time; she stared at Ash with a dreamy expression.

The time skipped faster then they originally thought, Ash dropped Serena to her dorm room and then walked back to his own. He got ready, taking shower and everything, in no time and was inspecting himself when the door opened, gently this time. From there Gary peaked inside and saw that Serena wasn't there anymore, he walked in.

"Morning, Gary?" Ash greeted not actually looking at him.

"Morning," he heard Gary saying. Gary made his way to his own bed and sat down on it. He then inspected Ash for few seconds. "Where are you going now?"

"Uh, just taking the day off" he said. Gary nodded in understanding.

"For Serena, I guess?" he questioned. Ash nodded in response. "So, how's she now?"

"To be honest, I think she is feeling better than before. I mean, she was actually smiling but yesterday…" Ash's body tensed only on the mere thought of Serena's condition from yesterday. He sighed and sat on his own bed opposite to Gary's. "I don't really know what happened to her."

"Uh huh, from what I remember she isn't the type of girl to get depressed. After all, she has gotten those traits from you" Gary said the last part with humor and Ash chuckled a bit.

"I guess,"

"So what are you planning?"

"Don't really know. I thought I should tag along with Serena for rest of the day, who knows I'll end up knowing the reason behind it" Ash said thoughtfully. Pikachu crawled next to Ash and curled itself under Ash's hand. Ash slowly started patting it; however, staring at it suspiciously. Pikachu never do it…unless.

"Sound like a good idea. She seems to like being with you" Gary replied back. However, this caught Ash's attention.

"What do you mean?"

Gary's sweet dropped; does he really have to explain it to a teenager? "You will know, eventually" he said, shaking his head in disappointment. Ash gave him a questioning look, completely ignoring the real thing. "See, she enjoy everything with you around her, guess you'll understand something now" Garry said with the mixed feeling of irritation and annoyance. Ash said nothing but stood up from the bed.

"Mind looking for Pikachu? I just thought I should spend some time with her alone today" Ash said, rubbing his cheek. Gary gave him a knowing look to annoy Ash, which worked evidently. Ash found that he was blushing at this, but could do nothing, he had told Gary about his feelings for the girl. "At least, Pikachu needed a punishment for messing with my food," Pikachu's ear perked up as it listened to Ash. It gave him a sheepish smile.

"Alright, I'll do it"

* * *

><p>Later that day, Ash and Serena were walking down the footpath in the school campus. They hadn't said much to each other since them being reunited. Ash however decided to make a conversation, he just didn't know how.<p>

"So, where you want to go first, Serena?" Ash asked looking at her. Serena thought about it, where she could go first? Any place would be awesome as long as Ash was there. But since, Ash has offered him to her for a whole day, she could not decide it now, which place sounds better when Ash is everywhere with her?

"A movie, maybe?" she thought to herself aloud, and Ash heard her.

"Sounds nice to me," Ash said and turned to front. "Let's see, what about a horror movie"

Serena thought about it, she wasn't actually type of girl to watch horror movies, often. But again, Ash would be there for her. Whenever she found any scene a little too scary she could lean on Ash's arm and held him. Ash would react positively by wrapping his arm around her; he would slowly kiss her forehead… Serena blushed just on the thought of it.

"Okay, a horror movie then" Serena said, her hands clasped behind as she walked and gave a sincere smile to Ash.

It walk wasn't too long and soon they found themselves outside the cinema. They entered it and Ash told Serena to stay near the entrance till he would be back with tickets. Serena disagreed at first, but after so much effort from Ash, she agreed. She sighed to herself and looked around till Ash was back.

It took Ash a while as the line was pretty long today. He anyhow managed to get two tickets for both him and Serena. Smiling to himself Ash walked back to where he left Serena. His smile disappeared suddenly when he saw Serena with some other boy. Alright, he was jealous, no offence to that but that wasn't the reason his smile replaced with a frown, later an angered look. Serena didn't seem to enjoy his company a bit; instead she seems to be depressed. But that boy kept moving further, his arm slowly slide to her back and Serena gasped.

That was enough!

"Hey Serena," Ash said and faked a smile as he walked to the duo. Serena lit up just on hearing him. She quickly rushed to him and grabbed Ash by arm, completely taking the raven haired boy off guard. Ash looked at her unsurely and then turned to the new boy. Their eyes locked in a heated glare.

"Forget him Ash," Serena said and gently pulled Ash away from the boy. Ash didn't resist to her and walked away but his eyes stayed on him for a while before he completely turned away from him. He sighed to himself and turned to the blonde girl.

"Do you know that guy?" he asked, not realizing the pain he was giving her with it. Serena stared at the ground shamefully, eventually shook her head. Obviously, Ash was fast to catch her lie but said nothing. He could ask her later, but right now he had to make sure that she would enjoy the time they were spending together…and to keep an eye on that boy.

The duo entered the cinema, hand in hand. It's not that Ash minded it at all but when Serena was holding his hand, he could feel himself being shattered by the bullets full of jealousy. However, he also received many curious glances and some understanding ones. The feeling which he was enjoying currently surpassed those others. Ash smiled to himself as they were given their 3-D glasses and they both made their way to their seats.

Turned out the one seating next to them was none other than the guy Ash saw before. He suddenly started to feel frustrated and irritated just on seeing them. Was it just a co-incidence that he was there? It reminded him; Ash turned to Serena and found that she had noticed him as well. Her smile was gone now and Ash felt his heart started to shatter just on looking that reaction on her face. That displeasured him. Ash turned back to the boy and noticed a smirk when Serena was about to sit next to him.

"Hey Serena, didn't it say that's my seat?" Ash suddenly popped causing Serena to look at him curiously. She looked at her own ticket and found out he was right, the seat she was about take was not hers. It made her curious though.

"Does this matter anyway?" she asked in curiously. Ash just smiled and walked passed her, next to the boy and sat down.

"It actually doe," Ash said with cheeky grin. He quickly grabbed her wrist and pulled her down next to him, the sudden change in moment caused Serena to lose her balance and she ended up falling on Ash's chest. Not expecting this result himself, Ash blushed furiously. Serena looked up from his chest and Ash could notice her blushing despite her hiding it. Serena didn't get up immediately but stayed there for a moment. Their eyes locked and she couldn't help but notice their position, a perfect chance for her. Ash was on the same boat with, thinking nothing but about kissing Serena right there, right now.

"…I-I-I'm…sorry," Serena trailed off in the end nervously and she sounded more like a whisper. Despite being disappointed, Ash smiled at her.

"It's alright…"

* * *

><p>The movie was great, they had to admit. Though, it was Ash, who mostly enjoyed it, Serena was still happy. She got Ash all for herself. Disappointed just a little that her vision wasn't completely true, but Ash does held her in times of need. Despite being that guy near them, she felt so safe and secure in Ash's arms that for a while she almost forgot that he was right next to them. She was glad that Ash chose to seat next to him instead of her, and now when she thought about it she realized that whatever Ash was doing back there was because he was being protective towards her.<p>

Serena casted him a brief glance, and when she turned back, she was smiling. A small blush took place on her cheeks and she put her hand on her heart. She was really glad that Ash was with her, she couldn't have asked for any replacement.

Things didn't exactly go the way Serena planned but sill enjoyed it. After the movie, they went for shopping, much to his dismay but for her happiness. She spent almost whole day there, with Ash chasing Serena in one shop to another. The task was quiet difficult with the so many shopping bags in his hands with tons of clothes. Still, he didn't complain. He liked seeing her smiling and she was smiling and enjoying every ounce of the day, how he could complain now? After that Ash took her to a fancy restaurant where they ordered their meal. It was quiet a place and Serena knew she wasn't going to forget it, ever.

It was later that night; Ash and Serena were walking in a park in school campus near her room. Ash came up with the idea suddenly after resting in her room for a while. Obviously, Serena was more than happy on the proposal and quickly accepted. However, she didn't realize the real motive behind the walk.

"So, you did enjoy today, huh?" Ash began, starting a small conversation. Serena looked at him, still smiling. She quickly got in front of Ash and started walking backward, taking every step symmetrically to Ash. As much as it was childish act, Ash found her cute doing this.

"You know I did, don't you?" Serena asked as she walked backward. Ash just smiled in response. "Thought so,"

They again walked in the silence with Ash staring at her, so did Serena. Nobody complained at all for the other staring at them for so long. Their eyes were locked completely and Ash couldn't take his eyes off her now. However, her well beings come first.

"Will you stop that?" Ash asked, a little concerned for the blonde.

"Stop what?" Serena asked, tilting her head to her left.

"Walking like that, you're scaring me. What if you end up on the ground hurting yourself?" Ash asked not taking his eyes off her, however active enough to catch her if she does fall. Serena just smiled in response.

"Then you'll aid me just like when you did when we were kids," Serena said and turned around in three sixty degree angle with a swift angle, stopping in front of him. There was slight tint of pink of her cheeks which Ash failed to notice, thanks to pitch black night but only moon. Ash thought about that day from Pallet town summer camp. It was a long time ago.

"Carrying you home is hard, you know? You're heavy" Ash said with slight chuckle. Serena pouted with her hands on her hips, she sure know when to become a child again.

"That was mean," she said and playfully shoved Ash back, walking away herself. Ash laughed in response and grabbed her wrist, pulled her in a swift motion caused her to end up pressed against his body. Ash pushed her back against a tree but maintained their distance. Serena breath rapidly on realizing how close they were, they weren't too close for her to count it in danger zone but still, he was close. Again, she wouldn't have mind if he would have been closer, after all it was her Ash. But she couldn't herself from staring in his eyes with surprise, his action took her off guard.

Serena knew Ash was being playful towards her and nothing else, but her feeling for him and teenage hormones did their work as she started to enjoy the feeling. Ash let go off her wrist and blocked the only way she had to her left. His hot breath was tickling her. She slowly rested her hands on his chest, crawling up to his neck and around them. Ash felt sudden jolt in his whole body when he realized what was happening. His smile disappeared soon; his mouth was wide open and he stared at her in pure shock. Serena started pulling him closer to her and leaned in forwards herself, slowly resting her head on his shoulder.

Ash didn't know what he was feeling right now, disappointment or relief? He wanted it to happened, but not at the same time. He was beyond confused now, but that didn't stop him from hugging her back. He gripped her back and pulled her closer, inhaling the scent of her hairs as they embraced.

"Thanks Ash," Serena said, her voice muffled against his jacket. "Thanks for being there for me whenever I needed you"

Ash felt his heart beat increasing. He could not believe what was happening. The girl of her dream has held her so close that he thought he was about to pass out. Her affection towards him was genuine, he could tell that.

"…You're," Ash snuggled against her shoulder. "Welcome…"

They parted, both staring into each other's eyes. They didn't know what that feeling was, lust? Or was that love? It was hard to tell, but they knew one thing, they have a special place for each other in their hearts and they won't be giving it to any other.

"Thanks Ash…" Serena said one final time, almost whispering before leaning into him again. And this time Ash knew this was it. His dreams almost crushed when Serena passed his face again, only to plant her lips gently against his cheek. She didn't move away just yet, she let the moment be. She let herself flow in the feeling. Probably he was frustrated or irritated that he didn't get to kiss her on lips, but the soft and gentle touch of her lips against his cheek was enough to make him forget everything.

* * *

><p><strong>Heh, the ending seriously was not planned at all. To be honest, I thought to end it in different way, hell; this one-shot is even half way of the original one that I was planning to write. While writing the ending part, I was listening to "I Wish" by One Direction. I don't know what got into me that moment and I found myself riding an emotional roller coaster. That caused me to end it here. If you feel that it should be continued then let me know, I'll complete it. But I won't publish it as a second part but as a complete one-shot. However, it would be really-really long. I would either publish it as another one-shot or would replace it. The choice is yours; let me know about your decision.<strong>

**On the side note, those who are waiting for the update of my main story "Journey of the Betrayed Guardian: The Beginning", I am really sorry to say this but I don't think I'm in mood to write it right now. No, I'm not abandoning it; I just don't know how to write the second part Garchomp's rampage. Even I deleted everything I wrote in that chapter because I didn't found it presentable. I just need little inspiration. I'll see the second episode again and I would re-write it. But it won't be in this month and I apologize for that. Also, with the help of my beta reader, I'm improving the already posted chapters. I'll repost them all to make the story of better quality. So wait a little more till then. I hope you won't abandon the fiction for it.**

**Please review the one-shot; I would like to hear your view. As said before, add it in your favorite list if you like it and in follow list if you want to be alerted. Sorry for any mistake or if you find it quality wise poor, I would be re-read it for any mistake tomorrow and repost it as well.**

**Also, I've completed almost every one-shot idea I had, so now I can accept your wishes and ideas. Let me know what you want me to write, but also try to think of something which would keep everyone in character. See you next time, then…**

**-Mysterious Pokémon Master**


End file.
